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RESIDENT TaFtT attended a banquet of the Merchant Marine 
iLeague in Washington recently, and made a few remarks. 


In the course of 


American flag on the high seas was deplorable, and that 


“something must be done 


said, with those who are trying to upbuild the American merchant 
marine, but he was not reported as saying, so far as we have learned, 


which of two shapes his 
classes of patriots who are 
its former proud place. 


lowered duties on the raw materials which enter into the making 
The second would effect a restoration by means of a 
Government 


of a ship. 
ship-subsidy, the 
to pay American sh 
builders and 
difference between build- 
ing ships here, where they 
come high, and abroad, 

where they can be built 

cheaper. In either event 

the American flag would 

once more appear ‘on 

the high seas,” which is 
what we all want; but the 
second class of patriots, 
those who favor a subsidy, 
are more considerate than 
the first class, who would 
simply lower certain tariffs. 
The latter consider the 
shipbuilders only, while the 
former have in mind, not 
only the builders and 
owners of ships, but the 
owners and purveyors of 
those raw materials which 
go into ships: the Steel 
‘Trust and the Lumber 
Trust, for example. In 
cases where the Steel Trust, 
the Lumber Trust, or the 
same gentlemen operating 
under other names were 
also the shipbuilders, the 
arrangement proposed 
would be particularly com- 
pact and comfortable. 
They would enjoy a nice 
fat subsidy out of the Gov- 
ernment cash-box because 
they had to pay themselves 
such exorbitantly high 
prices for the materials they 
bought of themselves to 


owners the 
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“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!’’ 


the latter he said that the absence of the 


immediately.” He would coéperate, he 


coéperation would take. ‘here are two 
trying to restore our merchant marine to 
One class would restore it by means of 


ip- 








A PAT MAN’S DREAM. 











ASSESSING THE CORPORATION 


put into ships. 
make for thee! 
consent to takea subsidy! 


low-tariff method. 


Dear Stars and Stripes! 


What sacrifices they would 


In addition to choice tariff graft, they would even 


= 

ComMMENTING on the fact that three children were killed and 384 
injured, many fatally, in New York City on the Fourth, Mr. 
Brisbane in Mr. Hearst’s Zvening Journal very properly observed 


President Taft knows how much chance 
he has of restoring the merchant marine by means of the rational or 
The only other plan with which he may at 
present “codperate” is the ship-subsidy scheme, which each session is 
advocated with swinish persistency. 
because we like to think of President Taft as a square, clear- 
brained, morally big man. 


We hope he won’t do that, 


the next day that “the law should combine: 
with the cautious father and mother from now 


CORPORATION] 
TAX RATE 
Sb10 TER INCH Hf 






A OAKLM 


TAX. 









on to do away with all of 
the dangerous Fourth of 
July nonsense.” Also that 
“aslongasacertain number 
of idiots give toy cannon, 
pistols, and giant firecrack- 
ers to their children, the 
children in the neighbor- 
hood can only be made safe 
by keeping them locked up 
all day.” Looking back a 
day or two, just out of 
curiosity, we saw that the 
Hearst publications pull 
magnificently together in 
the cause of “a safe and 
sane” holiday. The comic 
supplement of the Sunday 
Journal suggested to the 
juvenile mind the following 
pretty pastimes for the 
Fourth: Shooting off a can- 
non cracker near a baby; 
tieing a cannon cracker to 
a dog’s tail; stuffing explo- 
sives in a hollow tree and 
setting them off when an 
unsuspecting adult is near; 
lighting cannon cracker un- 
der old gentleman on park 
bench, under cook’s chair, 
and beside elderly person in 
armchair. Italsosuggested 
pictorially how a fun-loving 
father may blow up his boy 
with a cannon cracker! 
Comment is superfluous, 
likewise useless. It will be 
the same next year. 
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THE ROGUE’S GALLERY. 
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THE SLUMS. 


HE SLUMS are inhabited by people who 
have nothing to trust in but Providence. 
The Slums are preyed on by poverty, 
charitable organizations, and Settlement 
workers. They furnish literary workers 
with subjects, doctors with diseases, and 
preachers with texts. If they did not 
exist we should never know how well off 
weare. We therefore take care that they 
are well kept up. 

Ladies who are dissatisfied with their 
own condition invariably go slumming. 
The contrast affords them a secret con- 
sciousness of their own good fortune. 

The Slums contain so much misery 
that they could only be created by a con- 
stant effort on the part of the most intelli- 
gent people. As it is, the best minds con- 
tribute toward their success. Rulers 
make wars, statesmen conspire, and finan- 
ciers plunder, in order that they may be 
kept alive. 

We get from the Slums sociology, 
biology, pathology, and bacteriology. We give in return the swift 
kick of contempt. 

We could not get along without the Slums. They furnish us 
with too many moral texts, and if we do not live for the purpose of 
preaching on moral texts, what are we here for ? T. L. M. 





No, HE Has Not BEEN 
OVERBOARD. 


He has just been eat- 
ing a particularly p!ump 
and juicy peach, that’s all. 








Alm men wae’ a working duietnitpe of Senn: A + aalanelalte is @ man ote bees t. 


MORALS, , ETC. 


A MORAL problem may sometimes be got around by calling it 

something else. With the tariff, for instance, we have no 
serious difficulty, where we insist on calling it an economic 
problem merely. 

Many a man whose hand the tariff puts 
in his neighbor’s. pocket wouldn’t 
do anything immoral 
for the world; and 
when, by a ju- 
dicious and 
timely confu- 
sion of terms, 
we enable such a 
man to stay in the 
game and do his 
share for progress 
and prosperity, 
we achieve re- 
sults of the most 
solidly profitable 
character. 

The bane of 
the business is, of 
course, those poli- 
ticians, who are 
thoroughly selfish aie 
and who talk too 
much besides. 






AN EAST-SIDE DIVE 


cultivated the art of making a great deal of talk about it. 











FROM HEART TO SOLAR PLEXUS. 
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When girls were girlish, weak and shy, But now, with suffragetted foe, 


Unchecked did Cupid’s arrows fly. His only hope’s a six-round ‘‘ go.” 





THE APPLICANT. ninety’ Fiat, and has great speeding abilities; but if you do not 

.’M, I PRESUME you can fill the place, provided you go abso- know how to take advantage of its power, and are the kind who 
lutely by orders,” Mr. Woodpyle-Harmsflush, in his usual is forever allowing the vulgar police and ill-bred constables to halt 
president-of-the-company manner, told the applicant for you, you will not answer. In extreme instances of speed-trap we 

the position as family chauffeur. The last chauffeur had might graciously excuse it, in which case you, of course, would be 

been discharged recently by the head of the family, assisted by supposed to claim the car as your own and do all the wrangling 
some of the sub-heads, and the hyphenated Harmsflushes needed with the magistrates, because my family detests being placed in 


a man badly to operate their various high-power Juggernauts. cells to await bail, while you would not mind it. 
“What we re- ; “ And then again, young 


quire is a man man, I must say 
who will drive particularly that I 
slowly—very, shall not put up- 
very slowly, and with any grafting 
with great care. on your part, for 
However, my that, you know, is 
wife will give you a criminal offense! 
your orders, I[ My daughter will 
shall refer you to give you most of 
her,” added the your orders. I 
capitalist. shall trouble my- 
Mme. J. Hedge- self to call her. 
fence Woodpyle- Engaging you 
Harmsflush, the menials is such 
famous beauty of a bore!” 
her Set, majesti- The daughter 
cally surveyed the breezed into the 


applicant through room, a vision of 
her pearl-gold- loveliness, repre- 


an d-ruby-handied senting much 
lorgnette and con- labor—her maid’s 


descended to labor. Daughter’s 
speak. gown was a big im- 

“What we de- provement upon the 
sire is 2 chauffeur latest Paris creations, 
who can drive fast and upon her finest 


and avoid police quality hair reposed a 
interference, for my modern apricot-basket hat. 


Set is a fast Set, and She awed the applicant some- 


we have speedy cars. what. 
Our machine is a ‘six- THE STARFISH. “You are not very handsome,” affirmed 
























THE TURN-DOWN BRIM. 





We ’ve passed the cowboy freak, 
Whose brown sombreros broad, 
All dented to a peak, 
On Broadway once raw-rawed. 
We ’ve passed the pancake thing 
With foolish, flattened crown, 
But still (oh, bitter sting!) 
The brims turn down. 


ONE is the dinky cap 
Of flaming crimson hue; 
Without lament or scrap 
The mile-wide straw withdrew. 
One thing eternal grows 
On college cherubim — 
What brims my cup of woe’s 
The turn-down brim. 


the ingénue of the family, nose tilted aloft, as she observed the 
mere trained mechanician. You may do, though. I prefer a 
chauffeur with a moustache, and your hair would look better parted 
on the left side, I fawncy. Your finger-nails, if I am not mis- 
taken, require manicuring, as you doubtless have not consulted a 
manicure for the past few days. Are you married ?” 























Pray, do not think our grouch 
Is permanent; we know 
That one must be a slouch 
To be a rah-rah beau; 
We merely bepe, dear clown, 
Collegiately slim, 
That some day you’ll turn down 
The turn-down brim. 
Chester Firkins. 


There was a passing stunt 
By which, to our surprise, 
The hats turned up in froni, 
In Teddy Roosevelt wise. 
Alas! ’t was but a blind 
To pacify our frown, 
For when we looked behind 
The brims turned down. 


The driver informed the débutante that he was. 

“Oh, that is too bad! You may not be eligible on that 
account. You married men seem to show a great desire to be at 
home with your wives and families too much, and have other foolish 
habits. I go shopping in the car all morning, drive in the park or 
make calls in the afternoon; theatre or social functions in the 

evening, and we are usually out until all hours. Can 




















SUMMER SUBSTITUTE FOR ELEVATORS. 


SUGGESTION TO THE OWNERS OF OUR LARGE OFFICE BUILDINGS. 











_Geficonfidence i is half t the Siete, pay the pore half vr it + pularater wailioe 


you lose it. 








you drive around town without shifting your gears 


continuously? I dislike the clank of the change-speed 
levers shifting; it gets on my nervous system. Still, my 
brother knows more about that than I do. He can 


give you a few pointers and driving orders, don’t- 
you-know. We do not wish him to drive or handle 
the car, because he is so reckless—always 

hitting other vehicles. Here is brother 
now. Don’t forget to have your nails 
manicured!” 

When the débutante made her 
affected exit, the juvenile of the 
Woodpyle-Harmsflushes began: 

“ Guess you'll fill the bill. We 
would n’t want you to drive, because 
J like to do all the driving. Can 
you wash and clean a car? We just 
want a chap to be a sort of lackey 
and footman, make repairs, and do 
all the dirty work, you understand. I 
hate to change tires—it is too much 
like labor, and I don’t belong to the 
laboring clawss. And then another 
thing—I go for joy-rides with jolly 
parties about every night, and I want 
you along with us on the running- 
board seat, to keep sober and tell me the right road to 
take, keep tabs on where we are, and so on.” 

The applicant for the position was about ready by 
this time to make a few remarks on his own account, 
but refrained from so doing. 

He gathered up his goggles, cap, and references, 
murmured “ Good night,” and started for the impres- 
sive decorative, steel and crystal doorway. 

“Hi ’ope,” said the ’orrified imported Second 
Assistant Butler, “that you’re not refusing hof the 
position!” 

“Huh!” grunted the chauffeur fellow, “I can eat 
glass, and I parachuted for a season; I’ve worked in 
a boiler factory, and waited on table, and drove mules; 
sold tontine life insurance, also phonographs to deaf 
and dumb asylums and moving-picture machines to 
institutes for the blind; I was in the army for a spell— 
both U. S. and Salvation—and I have given expert 
osteopathy and vibratory massage to elephants in the 
Bronx Zoo; but I ain’t versatile enough for sis job. 
No, sir!” And rippling a saddened smile, the motor 
driver, with a feeling of relief, departed into the free, 
pure, fresh, gasoline-scented air outside. 

M. Worth Colwell. 




















‘*We wouldn't want you to 
drive, because I like to 
do all the driving.” 
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HIS MASTERLY METHOD. 


Bi gee upon a ‘Time there was a Man who did Everything in 
a Different Way, and prided himself on his Erratic Originality. 
Upon a certain Occasion he had a Friend of his Boyhood visit- 
ing him, and for the Purpose of entertaining the Latter he announced 
that he would execute a Novel Feat. 

“Our Cook,” said he, “has promised to leave upon the Morrow. 
Come and watch me take her Tag.” ; 

“Hold!” earnestly cried the Visitor, for that was his Name. 
“Let be! Are you not aware that he that stirreth up a Cook is like 
one that taketh a Dog by the Ear, in that he can neither Hold On 
nor Let Go with any degree of Ease? Let her depart in Peace, 
lest you aggravate her and she smash the Kitchen and turn and rend 
you, and then go anyhow. I prithee, stay your Hand!” 
AporSerse But the Householder scoffed at the Warning, and invaded the 

Cook in her Lair, and, rearing back on his Pomposity, said to her, 
in ‘Tones admirably adapted for Declamatory Purposes: 

** Marguerite Mae MacGuynness, please feel Perfectly Free to 
Pack your pusillaninous Go- 
away Bag whenever you find zd ‘sed 
BOOM-A-LOOMA. it most convenient. My Wife | 





A SNAPSHOT ON THE BLEACHERS. 















will leave to-morrow for a 
Long Visit. I have re- 
cently espoused Bud- 
dhism, and am going | Za £ S| 
to wrap myself 










HAT’S dat ol’ Adam is a gwine foh to eat? 
Hol’ on, Adam, hol’ on! 
It ain’t a hunk er bread, an’ it ain’t a hunk er meat; 
Hol’ on, Adam, hol’ on. : 
Adam was de on’y man dat wasn’t bohn en bred, 
But I’se boun’ foh to tell you dat po’ Adam is dead, 
Wif a boomalooma, boomalooma-oom. 








Den it’s men’ my shroud ’ 1! ey i ~F 
Wif a silver cloud, S4x PY vou P| ag Re eal 
Caze my ol’ frien’ Adam is a-waitin’, b Na f \, Zagora Sy on fs 
Dar ’s a silver spread : ’ . ‘ Nees 3: ta GZ 


On a golden bed 
Wha’ I’se gwine to res’ from Satan. 


What dat ol’ Ab’aham is gwine foh to do? 
Hol on, Ab’aham, hol’ on! 

He’s a-sharpenin’ his knife on de sole er his shoe; 
Ho” on, Ab’aham, hol’ on! 

Ab’aham was moughty proud en hol’ up his head, 

But it ’s mouhn, my chil’en, fo’ po’ Ab’aham is dead, 
Wif a boomalooma, boomalooma-oom. 


En my grave’s done made 
Wif a silver spade 
Caze I’se gwine up to Ab’aham’s meetin’, 
En we’ll roas’ dat ram 
Dat ’ll tas’ like ham, 
En dey ain’t no better eatin’. 






WITH THE PERSONALLY CONDUCTED. 

‘*On your left, ladies and gentlemen, rises the majestic 
front of Westminster Abbey, where we find the inspiring 
Shrine of Edward the Confessor, together with memorials of 


What dat ol’ Saul is a-tryin’ foh to kick? artists, wrilers, and statesmen. You may gaze in silent awe for forty-five 


Hol’ on, Tarsus, hol’ on? seconds, at the expiration of which time we will take the bus for the Tower.” 


He’s a-buttin’ at de sperrit en he fin’ dat it prick; 
Hol on, Tarsus, hol’ on! 





Paul was de smartes’ man dat ever tuk a bref, up in Profound Meditation, and for forty Days and forty Nights 
But | grieves foh to tell you dat he done tuk his def, rally ’round in my own Introspection, during which Period I shall 
Wif a boomalooma, boomalooma-oom. ; neither Eat nor Drink. And very likely, before the expiration of 
that Time, the Reform Element will begin Action against the most 
Den it’s men’ my wing pernicious of all Grafts, the Skillet-W ielders’ Monopoly, and you will 
Wif a silver string, be tried for Tyranny, Incompetency, and Elaborated Ego.” 

Caze my ol’ frien’ Paul is a-waitin’ ; ‘Thereat, the Menial fell to the Floor, beseeching Mercy and 
En we’ll set right dar promising to stay Forever at a greatly reduced Stipend if only she 

On a golden star was assured of Protection from the Retribution she had deserved. 
En we’ll chunk down a rock at Satan! “A big Word,” quoth the Genius to his Friend, “is oft more 

Edmund Vance Cooke efficacious than a Club.” Tom P. Morgan. 
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An ADDED STARTER, AS THEY SAY AT THE RACE TRACK. 














REST FoRTHE 
— ‘WTEAIR NO 


f° Bae Business Man’s always so Terribly Tired, 
He would n't see Shakespeare unless he were hired; 


And Fitch and Hank Ibsen are under the ban, 
So we’// fix a show for the T. Business Man. 


The scenery: First comes the Cannibal Isle 


With monarch in blackface and chorus in smile; 
Then Broadway at Midnight, and June in Japan — 
(It’s bound to go great with the T. Business Man.) 


For songs: Seventeen of those lyrical flights 


Which best are expressed by a whirlwind of tights; 
The rhymes wili be awful, the metres won’t scan, 


Except in the brain of the T. Business Man 











high-heeled slippers. 






See ~ could only be here 
— — to enjoy it with me. 

“I do hope that you stay at 
home nights, but you know there 
are pretty tall stories always being 
told about the goings on of wives 
in that wicked city with the frisky 
chorus men and guileless men 
stenographers when their hus- 
bands are away in the summer. 
Of course, I have no doubts 
about you, dear. You need 
have no fear of me being 
indiscreet at this place, for 
there are hardly enough 
grass-widows hanging 
around to give a man 
even an incipient attack 
of hay-fever. 

“ From the rather wan- 
dering tone of your last 
letter I gather that you are 
mixing up in politics, and that 
the Citizenesses’ Union is talking of 
running you for a City Mother next 
fall. Doubtless you think we poor, 
weak men are not well posted about 
those things, but I wish for my sake 
you would not get active in muni- 
cipal affairs, because the newspapers 


PUCK 


























The Plot! Hoity-Toity, and likewise What Roti 
How dare you suggest such a thing as a plot! 
To putter with plots we should have to trepan 
The oaken-bound head of the T. Business Man. 
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As by-play we ’ll knock someone down with a bat, 
Or kick him (Right Center), there ’s humor in that; 
A slam in the tummy is funnier than 


So bring up the slapsticks and bring up a van 


A garrulous jest to the T. Business Man. 


WHEN WE ARE SUFFRAGETTED. 


%EAR Mary:—Well, I suppose you are working away 
in your stuffy office building every day, and are 
~ very lonely when you get home at night without 
your little hubby to bring you your kimono and 


It is very nice down here 


by the sea waves, but I wish my large, brave wife 
















Of curvulous broilers (see poster for plan 
A song that’s salacious ; a catching can-can — 
And we'll sell out the bouse te the T. Business Man! 


HORATIO WINSLOW. 


print such rude articles about candidates who are running for office, 
and I should n’t care to see my strong-heart slandered. 

Don’t you think you might find time to run down here for a 
week or so during August and spend it with me, forgetting all about 
those awful business affairs which bore my poor little brain so? I 
don’t like to appear complaining, and I try to be as saving as I can 


all the time. 
weekly checka little larger ? 


Soros live ots 


“CHEWS THE ONE THAT YOU LOVE BEST.” 


SOMEHOW THE MONKEY DIDN’T LIKE THE KISSING GAMES 
AT WILLIE HippO’s PaRTY. 


Could n’t you make my 


I cannot see why it costs 
you so much to live in 
the city when I am away. 
“T am tired now, and 
I must press my duck 
trousers for the soirée to- 
morrow night, so good- 
night, dearie, 
“Your loving hubby, 
“JOHN.” 
“P,. S.—I send you a 
sample which you will 
please match for me. | 
hope you won't be testy 
and say mean things to 
me, but I was waltzing the 
other night with that 
clumsy Mrs. Heavy weight, 
who is now here with her 


family, and she stepped all 
over the crease in my best 
duck trousers and simply 
ruined them. 
a new pair. Don’t forget to 
water the plants and feed 
the bird. 


I must have 


“ Yours, 
“Joun.” 





UNDER CO 


CHIEF ALDRICH (at the great Treasury blaze).—Send that Engin 


J 





DER CONTROL 
Send that Engine Home! We'll Put her Out with the Extinguisher ! 
J 
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JINGOISM. 


Miss Vizir.—Your father is very patriotic, even for a veteran, 
isn’t he ? 

Mrs. De Sry_e.—Positively rabid. He nearly broke up my 
Fourth of July luncheon by insisting on appearing in a union suit! 





CASTING BURDENS. 


[* the good old days of witchcraft and cognate matters we were 
wont to cast our burdens on the Lord. 

Alas, times have changed. Taft picked up a big burden in the 
income tax and now, as its onerosity becomes grievous, he is casting 
it back upon the people véa the Constitutional Amendment route. 
Far be it from us to criticize him 
for this, fer it shows great wisdom = 





even if but little fortitude. ‘The {paoution ROUGE] 
place for burdens is upon the Se : 
people. ‘hey are used to | Fo? x N , 
them. So long, moreover, as eo = 


they like them they.ought to 
have them and will get them. 
If they are ever going to get 
rid of them, it will only be 
when they firmly decide to 
FOR PROHIBITION STATES. a Bada 
SURREPTITIOUSLY SUGGESTED TO SoME PHILANTHROPIST. Cast on the burdens, there- 
fore. Pile them up high in 
the center. [et them assume 
RULES FOR NATIONS. large proportions, and finally, 
perhaps, we may. lay aside 


© YOU chance to be the nation some of our more petty matters, 
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That is richest on the earth, tackle the job, and do it up all at = 
What’s the civilized proceeding . once. PARIS GREEN. 
To proclaim your money’s worth? In the meantime Taft has probably 
Build a Dreadnought. succeeded in devising a plan whereby he will not have to do 
anything until his second term. 
Would you fain impress your neighbor 
What a peaceful chap you are? 
Let this method of procedure THE MEAN THING. 
Be at once your guiding star : $6 apne for women!” shlirieked the Suffragette. “That’s what we 
Build a Dreadnought. want! In Europe to-day women are harnessed to plows! 
tO Teg os Votes for women!” 
Do you chance to be a nation “Why not Oats for Women?” suggested the mere male 
Where grim poverty holds sway, — creature. 


What ’s the proper application i ‘ * 
Of what cash may come your way? : 
Build'a Dreadnought. é : 





Would you have the sister nations 
Think you have-a warliké taste, — 
What ’s of course the only measure 
You should execute with haste ? 
“Build 2 Dreadnought. 
McLandbur gh Wilson. 





od 


HOW “IT STARTED. 


N when Jacob had given the “savory kid 
soup” to Isaac, and. the latter, pleased with 
the gift, had given to his son the much-sought-after 
paternal blessing, lo, Esau stuck his head through 
the tent-dap and did pour molten words upon the 
trick which ‘had scabbed him ‘of: his birthright” 
And after some hours, when his anger was well nigh 
spent, he shot the topic sentence straight: 

“Why did you do it?” 

Then did Isaac’ call him’ near and look into 
his face. Also did Isaac smack ‘his lips, and point 
to the remains of the repast, and say: 

“TL love my Esau, but O-you kid!” 

Whereupon Noah, who happened to be strolling 
by, carefully tucked the jest into’ oiled paper and did 
put it into the Ark, whence, with’much odor and more eee 
odium, it was brovght forth by humorists somé' four UNTIL SEPTEMBER!” 
thousand years later. THe Vacationist’s Last SAD Gooppy. 
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. and yet, contrariwise, more men are lowed for the enemies they have not made 
than for those which they. have made.. 
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Cost of Industrial Insurance | 
Further Reduced Voluntarily 


The Prudential 


Industrial policies now being issued have In- 


creased Benefits, averaging over 10% and will 


Give Many Millions of Dollars 


of Life Insurance more than the old rates would have provided. 


Over 20 Million Dollars 


Extra Life Insurance has also been added voluntarily to Industrial Policies issued 
since January Ist, 1907, and in force July Ist, 1909, with no increase in Premiums. 


This is the Greatest Benefit to Policyholders 
Ever Granted by The Prudential, Giving 
More Life Insurance for the Money than 
any similar Policy Ever Before Issued. 








You want the Best in Life Insurance at the Lowest Cost. 
Write to The Prudential for it. State Age. Address Dept. 81. 











THE 
PRUDENTIAL 
¢YHMAS THE 


. STRENGTH OF 
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phd ut: e Frudenti 


INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA. 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 














CoNnSIDERATE JUDGE. 


Patience. — And was the Judge 
considerate ? 

Patrice.—Very;. he asked my age 
before he swore me! — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


“ Way is it that Rosamond appears 
so unhappy? Did she not marry a 
count ?” 

“Yes; but he turned out to be no 
count!”—Harvard Lampoon. 


The V aes of Reason 
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Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. 
and illustrated humorous book. Sent for roc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., 


White Rock 


“*The World’s Best Table Water”’ 


Beautifully bound 
New York City. 




















“Drink it tor 
Health 


Contentment 


First in’ 
OTe ita went 


Bindetecss 


Remember The 44 Label 
PAIéZ 


Order a case sent home 
Ask for it Y at ae pa Cafe 
insist on “‘Biatz.’" 
Correspondence invited direct. 

VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE 











ALMOST A WALKOVER. 


‘Tell me, is there anything on earth that new yacht 
of yours can’t overtake and pass ?” 

‘*T should say there is.” 

‘*What’s that?” 

*‘Its running expenses.” 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
getting the very best. 











| BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO 
LOUISVILLE 











Pears 


A soft, white skin gives 
charm to the plainest fea- 
| tures. 

Pears’ Soap has a mes- 
sage of beauty for every 
woman who values a clear 
complexion. 


Sold wherever stores are found. 

















PUCK P 


COPYRIGHT 1907, GY KEPPLER & SCHWARZ MANN 
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EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT ‘RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


\ 





Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & =chwarzmann 











SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By FE. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 20x 15 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 








These are a few a of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send 10 ats. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 





COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 














WHEW! 
“If this isn’t the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Geiatine Print, 8 x 12 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Vidsaiies St., N. ¥. 


The Trade spied by Gubslman Publishing Co 
801 Third Ave. New York. 


OOFS PHoToGrRavures FROM PICK 


COPYRIGHT, 906, BY KEPPAER SCRWARIMANN 

















THE LOVE SCENE. Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


By Gordon H. Grant. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIWANW 











COMMENCEMENT —OR THE FINISH. 
By Stuart Travis. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 15x 12 in. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS, 
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- contracts, and that these concessions have 








Always have been, always are, 
always will be the most popular 


CAMBRIDGE 25c 


regular size 


AMBASSADOR 35c 


after-dinner size 


** The Little Brown Box.’’ 





“Notice the foot-note at the bot- 
tom of the page,” laughed the court 
fool, as the royal attendant’s shoes 
emitted a squeak.—Jack O’ Lantern. 


COST OF INDUSTRIAL LIFE IN- 
SURANCE FURTHER REDUCED 
BY THE PRUDENTIAL. 











GREAT LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY VOLUN- 
TARILY ADDS $20,000,000 IN ADDITIONAL 
BENEFITS TO INDUSTRIAL POLICIES. 





Voluntaty concessions aggregating over 
$20,000,000 additional benefits to Industrial 
policies already in force, and increasing the 
amount of benefits to all similar policies 
issued after July rst, briefly states the effect 
of an important and far-reaching announce- 
ment just made by The Prudential Insurance 
Company through President John F. Dryden. 

For years it has been the practice of The 
Prudential to add to the benefits already 
granted to policyholders, giving more insur- 
ance than the contracts called for whenever 
experience has demonstrated that it could 
safely be done. The constant aim of the 
officers of The Prudential is to give the most 
and the best forthe least. Close and careful 
study is given every feature of the Company’s 
business. The gains made in different de- 
partments.each year, the earning power of. 
the Company’s assets, decrease in mortality, 
etc., as compared with what was expected, 
are carefully scrutinized. In this way The 
Prudential is able from time to time to grant 
increased benefits to policyholders, giving 
them the advantage obtained through these 
savings even though no legal obligation so to 
do exists under the policy contracts. 

According to the announcement just made, 
on all Industrial policies issued after July rst 
the benefits will be increased by an amount 
averaging more than ten per cent., thus 
giving all new Industrial policyholders more 
insurance for less money than ever hitherto 
granted. 

In furtherance of this liberal practice The 
Prudential has also made these concessions 
retroactive—that is applicable to similar 
policies issued since the beginning of the 
year 1907 and in force on the Ist of July of 
this year, thus enabling holders of old policies 
to share in the increased benefits granted to 
the new. 

It is to be remembered that The Prudential 
issued these policies upon the non-participa- 
ting plan and that there was no obligation 
whatever to pay one dollar of benefit in 
excess of the amounts called for under the 


been entirely voluntary and were extended 
by the Company in its usual spirit of liberal- 
ity and fairness to policyholders. 

The Prudential has already made voluntary 
concessions to its Industrial policyholders 
amounting to more than $11,000,000 and this 
retroactive feature of its new liberal benefits 
will add over $20,000,000 more to this re- 
markable sum, not to speak of the many, 


LIMITED KNOWLEDGF. 

He doesn’t know that Homer ever sang a 
thrilling song, 

He doesn’t know who won at Waterloo; 

He does n’t know that Cesar ever swayed a 

cheering throng, 


to do; 
But he can tell you quickly, if you have the 
wish to know, 
Who have led the Leagues in batting for 
a dozen years or so. 


He doesn’t know an adverb from a pronoun 
or a noun, 

He mixes up his tenses when he speaks ; 
He does n’t know who Byron was, or that he 
won renown, 

Or what range has the highest mountain 
peaks, 

But he can give you quickly and without a 
moment’s thought 

All the details of the battles that old John 
L. ever fought. 


He could n’t name a dozen of this country’s 
Presidents, 
He doesn’t know who lost at Bunker 
Hill; 
Once he saw displayed a copy of ‘‘ Poor 
Richard ”’ for ten cents, 
And he bought it, but regret is with him 
still. 
‘*For,” he says, ‘‘I looked all through it, 
and dere’s nuttin’ dere at all 
Like dere is in dis here guide-book wit’ its 
records of baseball.” 
—Record Herald. 


Just a LitrLe Later. 
“Pretty 
Tomlins.” 
“Yep, he knows everything. Grad- 
uated in June. Pretty soon he’ll know 
more !”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


smart boy of yours, 


In WASHINGTON. 
“Times have changed among 
White House visitors.” 

“ How now ?” 

«| just saw a cow-puncher elbowed 
aside by a man in golf clothes.”— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 


COMFORTS OF TRAVEL. 


PROFESSIONAL GUIDE (40 palace-car 
porter).—I have an English lord in 
charge, and I want him to get a good 
impression of the comforts of travel in 
this country. Here’s five dollars. 
PorRTER.—Yes, sah. Do you want 
me to gib him extra attention, sah ? 
Guipe.—Great Scott, no! I want 
you to keep away from him!—Mew 
York Weekly. 


Or what it was that Guy Fawkes tried 





Our American Hospitality 


Is famous the wide world over, and it is from this racial trait our 
national drinking customs have arisen. 
visitor or to entertain a friend has always been regarded as a sacred 
duty. And how can anyone be welcomed better than with hearty 
invitation to join with you in a glass or two of 


To heartily welcome a 


Budweiser 


This famous brew is “‘a friend” of every man who uses it. Not only 
is it a delightful drink in itself but, because of its tonic qualities, it 
is highly healthful. Good barley and hop beer has always been used 
by the strongest and most civilized nations of the earth. 


The Most Popular Beer in the World 


Bottled Only at the 
Anheuser-Busch 
Brewery 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
CORKED or with CROWN CAPS 








BUDWEISER served every- 
where, at all first-class hotels, 
clubs, cafes and bars. 





Wnuy Nor? 








THE Poetr.— Poets are born, not 
made. 

THE Girt.—I know. I wasn’t 
blaming you!— Boston Transcrift. 











MOTHER.— Just run upstairs, Tommy, and fetch baby’s nightgown. 

Tommy.— Don’t want to. 

Moruer.-—Oh, well, if you’re going to be unkind to your new little sister, 
she'll put on her wings and fly back to heaven. 

Tommy.— ‘Then let her put on her wings and fetch her nightgown. — 
Technical World. 





_LOr i= sv: PT ERM 


DIAMONDS.“ WATCHES 


} res & cay Ro. 3S OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as algift to some loved one. Send for 


descriptive catalog. Whatever you select therefrom we send on approval. “ir you like it, pay one-fifth on delivery, 
balance in 8 equal monthly payments. Your credit is good. Our prices are lowest. We give a written 
rantee of vanes and quality. As a good investment nothing is safer than a Diamond. It increases in 

HE OLD j RELA a este onAL DIAMOND | valve 10 to 20% annually. Write today for 


[OFTIS AN CRE illustrated catalog—it is free. Do tt now. 
BROS.& CO. Dept. 6 50. 92 to 98 State St., q Am Tll.—Branches: chases ‘a., and St.Louls, Mo. 


How Sue Sizep Up. 
Shortly after the return of the Atlantic fleet two naval officers were talking 
about their wives. Naturally they used nautical terms. 
“What a dear little craft your wife is,” said the first. 























A BOX PARTY, 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 





many millions more that will ensue to pros- 
pective policyholders. 


“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


| 50¢, per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


“MADE AT KEY WEST~— 


“¢ Dear and little,’ did you say ? She is dear, all right, but there is nothing 
little about her. Why, she is the biggest revenue cutter I have ever seen.” — 
Cleveland Leader. 


5 0G BRAINS Page iy fet 
GARS will on! It benefits al] metals, 
and a 2c ; 
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HIGH LIFE BEER 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 





































THOSE DELIGHTFUL SWEDES. 

“Ay tank Ay go across the street and get the tailor to mend my vaist,” 
drawled the Swedish foreman, showing his employer a very ragged vest. 

* All right, John.” 

In a few minutes the Swede returned with his vest untouched. 

“Are n’t you going to have it mended ?” asked the boss. 

“Ay tank not in that shop,” replied the Swede. ‘Ay ask him vhat he 
charge an’ he say, ‘Two dollar.’ Then Ay ask him, ‘Vill you take the vaist in 
part payment ?’ an’ he would n’t do it.”—Zverybody’s Magazine. 


A Jop’s CoMForTER. ° 


“Bill,” said the invalid’s friend, “I’ve come to cheer yerrup a bit like. 
I’ve brought a few flahrs, Bill. Blimy, I fort if I was too late they ’d come 
in ’andy for a wreaf, yer know. Don’t get darn-’earted, Bill. Lummy, don’t 
yer look gashly! But there, keep up yer spirits, old sport. I’ve come to see 
yer an’ cheer yerrup a bit. Nice little room you ’ave here, but, as I sez 
to meself when I was a-comin’ up: Wot a orkard staircase to get a corffin 
dahn!”—Zondon Globe. 


F Quality 








EVIDENCE OF INEBRIETY. ° 
Ne.u.— I’m afraid Mr. Guzzler had The Vacation 
too much drink at the dinner. last Problem 


night. - ; 
Be_t.— What makes you think so? pergnt den er 2 Pat 


Ne_i.— When. the charlotte russe who take a supply of 
was served he was trying to blow the 


froth off.— Philadelphia Record. I ‘Vv a n Ss 


“THESE pajamas are good stuff. 


You ’ll never wear them out.” 
“No. They’re hardly suitable for eC 
street wear.”—Cornell Widow. 


with them on their Mere: It insures 


days and nights of blissful comfort and 
CH EER UP! ! ! |contentmest, The Ideal Beverage 
for an Ideal Outing. Tired nature's 


sweet restorer and rejuvenator. 
In “Splits” too—Leading Dealers. 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 























A Birb-CaGE. 

The prisoner was betore the bar of justice 
for having been before some other bar too 
long. 

““What were you doing drunk on the 
| | street?” asked the Judge. 
| | ‘‘Was I drunk, Judge?” was the reply 
| | in atone of surprised innocence. 

** The arresting officer says you were.” 
‘* Under oath?” 
‘« Certainly.” 







































with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. | oner. ‘‘It had forty or fifty swallows in it 
when they got it,’’ and the lucidity of the 
Address PUCK, New York. explanation and the possibilities of what had 

295—309 Lafayette Street. happened to it affected the Judge so power- 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, 
Sole Agents for United States. 





| 


| 
| | 
| ; ‘‘Perhaps he’s right, Judge; but I was A GOOD THEORY. 
| ae along with a bird-cage in my Wire.—Who said: ‘Double, double; toil and trouble’? 
The Judge had a jug set before the HusBAND.—Sounds like some bridge player. 
| prisoner. REISER Pee ts a 
‘‘Do you call that a bird-cage?”’ he in- 
| quired. ‘* That’s what you were carrying deestertrstententostetentestententeetend efententententestenteatentententntententertestentest 
| ‘along in your hand.” | £ } 
The prisoner picked it up carefully, re- | 3 2 
| moved the stopper, took a cant and turned | § LI Q U EF U te = 
it upside down. It was as dry as he was. | ¢ 3 
‘*Well, Judge,’’ he answered, slowly, | = z 
‘‘it ain't a bird-cage now, since them officers $ > = 
RSE RTS Uae i i SEE ee race has had a whack at it.” | # § 
CHEER UP! Photo Gelatine Print, 9 x 12 in. ‘Probably you are sober now and see | & 4 ‘i 
By Leighton Budd. PRICE 25 CENTS things differently.” | F % 
, x ‘‘That ain’t it, Judge. Itwasabird-cage | ¥ 2 i 
Get a copy of this popular print when I had it last.” | zg —GREEN AND YELLOW— z r 
and MAKE HOME HAPPY. ‘*Possibly you can explain what you : 7 ve 
mean by a bird-cage,”’ suggested the puzzled j FOR CENTURIES THE Ff 7 
This is but one example of the Puck Court. . J GRAND FINALE TO THE * 
Proors. Send Ten Cents for. new Catalogue | ‘*Easy enough, Judge.” smiled the pris- : WORLD'S BEST DINNERS 3 * 
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Trade supplied by GuszLMAN PUBLISHING Co., fully that he dismissed the case.—Boston 
801 Third Avenue. New York. | Courier. sparasfoperperhertry oofererbsobsefeopeat porperpsrperherpecpersofs pore rps operpesr perp pero ps ops ofso ps of 
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Pure, Healthful, Refreshing 


Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS” 








REMARKS OF THE 


AMERICAN ABROAD: 


“Well, sir, this is where they part you from your money, ain’t it ?” 
“What are these here things all about, anvhow.?” 
“This tarantoola aint what it’s cracked up to be; why don’t they have 


some fancy dances ?” 


“Well, sir, there’s places in New York I never seen.” 


“What in thunder is oofs ? 
Now in Pelican Rapids you can git 


‘‘Round steak and bread and butter, 


” 


what I want 





“Forgot to tip the maid, éh, 


” 


sight 





Eggs! ? 





what ? 


And two francs extra for just eggs! 
°? 


that’s what I said, waiter, and that’s 


Lord, I’ve tipped everything in 


“When we get home again I won’t complain of anything.”— 7he Bellman. 


IN CHARACTER. 


BurcHER.—What can I send you to-day, Mrs. Styles ? 
Mrs. SryLes.—Send me a leg of mutton, and be sure it is from a black 
sheep; we are in mourning, you know. —Jewish Ledger. 


SHeE.— You're not very lively to-night. 


talkative and 


He.— No; 
Four- Leaf Clover. 


I’m 


quiet by 


turns. This is a taciturn. — 





SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


Absolute] 
denta 


proof against carelessnéss, or acci- 
shooting. Throw it down stairs. ‘let 


it fall to the floor—or 


Hammer the Hammer 


—any test you make will prove the 
positive safety of an Iver Johnson 
Safe ty. Automatic Re volver. No 
“lock.” no “lever,” no device of 
any kind for you to “‘work’’—this 
safety feature is entirely auto- 


matic. a part of the firing mechanism. There is only one way to dis- 
charge it—pull the trigger all the way back, Then it shoots true and hits hard, 


Send for our free bookiet, 
Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver 
on hly nickeled, 22 cal.r.f. or 32 o $§ 
, Sin. bbl.; or Beal. c. f., 34-in. 
Extra length barrel or blued fini 


if dealer will not supply. 


New Fork: 99 Chambers Street 


Ham 
San Francisco: Phil, B. Bekeart Co., mT 7 Market 8 
Makers of Iver Johnso1 Single Barrel Shotguns and Tress Bridge Bicycles 


Lazy FARMERS. 


“ But,” protested the young house- 
wife, “that milk is sour.” 

“ Yes’m,” replied. the honest milk- 
man; “it’s shameful how lazy them 
farmers is gittin’.. Ye see, ma’am, 
they ’ve been oversleepin’ theirselves 
lately, an’ before they git theif cows 
milked the stuff turns.” Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


BARBERS’ 


The secret of honing. How to take advantage of the long hours 
How to hecome the favorite barber and a money getter in any shop 
you work or manage. How to increase your trade and make a 
grand success of the business. Particulars free. 


W. J. WINTERS, 822 North Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 


GUIDE. Secrets for all. How to get 
tips and big jobs from customers. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


.. 84 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
4NOR WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


\ New Yous. 








“Shots’’—1t clearly explains thts positive safcty 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammeriess Revolver 


Richly nickeled, 82 calibre center-fire, 3inch $7 
barrel; or 38 calibre centcr-fire, §%-in. barrel 
h at sl ight extra cost. 
Sold by Hardwarefand Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaidonreceintof price 
Yook tor the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. # 


Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 152 River Street, 


Fitchburg, Mass. 
Gormpay: ] Pickhuben 4 








THE CALL OF THE WILLED. 
Two a.m. By the silent ‘phone 
She waited with a frown. 
Suddenly he called her up— 
And then she called him down. 
— Harvard Lampoon. 


Cur Our. 
Bacon. —He says he’s got his work 
all cut out. 
EGBerT. — Probably going to try 
one of those jig-saw puzzles. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


| 


PREMATURE. 


RANDALL. — Halloa, old man. So 
you’re here in New York! Have 
you been to the Museum of Art yet ? 

Rocers.—Nope. You see, we’ve 
only lived here fifteen years. —Zife, 








An ANATOMICAL WonNDER. 


Senator Beveridge was criticizing the ludicrous speeches of a certain up- 
right but hot-headed Congressman. 

“He does make queer blunders, doesn’t he ?” said Senator Beveridge. 
“Have you heard about his latest ? Well, it seems that a constituent, visiting 
him recently, complained of the shabbiness of a pair of ink-stained crash trousers 
he had on. 

“*A man of your pgsition,’ said the constituent, reproachfully, ‘ought to 
wear handsomer trousers Bh an that.’ 

“The Congressman, offended, answered reproachfully : 

“** My trousers may be shabby, but they cover a warm and honest heart.’ ” 

— Chicago Journal. 


Dewars 
famous 
Scotch 
Whisky 


3 


cellent. in Every Way 


| 

















RECORD. 


STELLA.—Hypothetical questions are very long. 
BELLA.—Yes; it took Jack five years to ask one. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 
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